FIRE BELOW

fast descending to the level of Vigil itself and
were actually threading the hills that keep
the aged city to north and east. If that were
so, we should presently issue from the tunnel
clean into the station yards, for the latter lay
under the hills north-east of the town.
And so we did.
As the train ran into daylight, the brakes
were applied. The next moment we banged
across points and lurched to the left. Then
we heard shouts and whistling and the crunch
of steps upon the ballast and the hissing of
steam, and two minutes later the train was
brought to a standstill in an atmosphere
of excitement which showed there was some-
thing amiss.
Here let me say that if ever three men w;ere
unlucky I think it was we, for I afterwards
learned that the driver of the train was in
error in not slowing down before, that he should
have passed through the tunnel at five miles an
hour, that had he not had a clear run, we must
have been smashed and that, as it was, he
overran the point at which the train should
have rested by more than a quarter of a mile.
Such negligence drew to the train the attention
of every employee that heard or saw it arrive,
and, to judge from the scrambling and hubbub,
our passage into our siding was watched and
attended by most of the station's staff.
This reception was trying enough, but when
I perceived we ware running alongside a
platform my heart sank into my boots, for so
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